
pleafant Qomedy , of 

Who eucn now gaue me good eyes too, cxafnined 
my exteriors with fuch a greedy intention, with the 
beames of her beauty, that it feemed as (bee would a 
fcorgedmevp like a burning glafle. Hecre is another 
Letter to her, (he beares the purie too.They fhall be 
Exchequers to me, and He be cheaters to them both. 
They (hall be my Eaft and Weft Indies, and He trade 
to their. both.Hecre,bcare thou this Letter to Miftris 
Foord, And thou this to Miftrefie Page. Wce'l thriuc 
LadsjWC will thriue. 

P^.Shall I fir Panderoives of Trey become f 
And by my fword weare fteele, jido 

Then Lucifer take all. 

Nym. Here, take your humor Letter againe, 

Eor my part, 1 will keepe the hauior 
Of reputation. And thcres the humor of it. 

F4/.Heere firra,bcare me thefe Letters titely, 

Saile like my Pinnice to the golden fhores : 

Hence flaues,avant.Vanifh like hailftoncs.goe. 
Falfiajfe will learne the humor of this age, 

French thrift you rogue, my felfe and feirted Page. 

Exit Falftajfe and the boy. 

Pif. And art thou gone . ? Teafter He haue in pouch 
When thou (halt want, bale Phrygian Turke, 

Nyml haue operations in my head, which arehu- 
mors of reuenge. 

PifiWilt thou reuenge ? 

Nym.By Welkin and her Fairies. 

PiJ. By wit, or fword . ? 

Nym. With both the humors I will difclofc this 
loue to Page . lie pofes him with Iallowes, 

And 


the merry Wines of Windfcr . 

And t^teres the humor of it. 

Pif. And I to Foord will likewife tell 
How Falflaffe varlet vilde. 

Would haue her loue,his doue would prouc 
And eke his bed defile. 

Nym.Lcts about it then. 

Pflk (econd thee : fir Corporall Nym troope on. 

Exitomnes 

Enter Mifirejfe Quickly, and Simple. 
QuicM.Slcnderis your Matters name fay you ? 
Sim\ indeed that is his name. 

Quick.How fay you.I take it he is (omwhat a weak- 
ly man : 

And he has as it were a whay coloured beard. 
i’z/w.Indeed my Matters beard is kane coloured. 
J^jtic.K ane colour, you (ay well. 

And is this Letter from fir Yan i about Miftris Anne t 
Is it not? 

Sim. I indeed is it. 

Quic. So, and your Matter would haue me as it were 
to fpeake to Miftris Anne concerning him : Ipromifc 
you my Matter harh a great affedHoncd minde to Mi- 
ftreiTe Anne himfcUe. And if he fhould know that I 
(hould as they fay ,giue my verdit for any one but him 
felfe, I fhould heate of it throughly ; For I tell you 
friend, he puts all liis priuities in me. 

Siml by my faith, you are a good ftay to him. 
Jfutc.Km I ? I if you knew all you’d fay fo : 
Wa(hing,Brewing,Baking,al goes throgh my hands. 
Or elfe it would be but a woe houfe. 

Siml befhrew me, one woman to do all this, 

B a I S 





► 





